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The Snettisham Ghost 

By HERBERT E. WISEMAN 


XTOT the least part of the work 
^ ^ achieved by the Society for 
Psychical Research since its foundation 
in 1882 has been the collection and 
thorough investigation of stories of 
apparitions sent to them by people from 
all parts of the British Isles. Amongst 
those emanating from or connected in 
some way with Norfolk, one of the best- 
authenticated is the story of the 
Snettisham ghost. 

The story begins with the visit of a 
Mrs. Goodeve, a Londoner, to friends 
living at 5 Rodney Place, Clifton, near 
Bristol. This house was reputed to be 
haunted by a former occupant, a Mrs. 
Seagrim, but during the two years 
previous to Mrs. Goodeve’s visit nothing 
uncanny had been experienced by the 
tenants, Mr. and Mrs. Ackland. 

It appears that Mrs. Goodeve possessed 
psychical power, as (according to 
F. W. H. Myers who investigated the 
case, with other members of the Society 


for Psychical Research) she ‘had had 
some previous experiences of appari¬ 
tions, which all appeared to be veridical, 
but she had paid but little attention to 
them and had never sought to en¬ 
courage such visitations in any way’. 
Myers, who interviewed her on several 
occasions, described her as ‘a widow 
lady moving in good society, with chil¬ 
dren grown-up and known to many 
people as a cheerful, capable, active 
woman who had seen much of the world 
and had plenty of business of her own to 
attend to and was by no means given to 
dwelling on things morbid or mysterious’. 

During the night of 8 October 1893, 
Mrs Goodeve woke suddenly and saw 
leaning over her the sad and emaciated 
but kindly face of a woman whose head 
was swathed in a shawl. The woman 
said: ‘Follow me’, whereupon Mrs. 
Goodeve, quite unafraid, rose and 
followed her into the next room, which 
was the drawing-room. The aparition 
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proceeded to the farther end of the 
room, said in a deep voice: ‘To-morrow’ 
and then vanished. 

Mrs. Goodeve, who had take a lighted 
candle with her, then returned to her room 
and went to sleep. The following morn¬ 
ing she told her story to Mr. Ackland and 
subsequently to a neighbour, Dr. Mar¬ 
shall. The latter declared that the 
description Mrs. Goodeve gave of the 
apparition resembled the late Mrs. Sea- 
grim, for whom he had acted as trustee 
and who had been in the habit of wrap¬ 
ping her head partly in an Indian shawl 
owing to neuralgia. 

T HE following night Mrs. Goodeve was 
again awakened by the apparition 
who said: 

‘I have come. Listen!’ 

She then made a certain statement and 
asked Mrs. Goodeve to do a certain thing. 
What these were the latter did not dis¬ 
close but her subsequent actions prob¬ 
ably gave at least a partial indication. 

Mrs. Goodeve exclaimed: ‘Am 1 
dreaming? Or is this true?’ 

The apparition then said: ‘If you 
doubt me, you will find that I was married 
on 26 September 1860.’ 

This was, as Mrs. Goodeve afterwards 
discovered from Dr. Marshall, the date of 
Mrs. Seagrim’s marriage in India to a 
Major Seagrim. Mrs. Goodeve then saw 
a man standing by the side of the first 
apparition. He declared himself to be a 
certain Henry Barnard and said that he 
was ‘buried in Snettisham churchyard’. 
He asked Mrs. Goodeve to go to Snettis¬ 
ham and first of all verify in the church 
register the dates of his marriage and 
death, which he gave her. She was then 
to go into the church the folllowing 
morning at 1.15 and wait in the south¬ 
west corner of the south aisle beside the 


grave of a certain Robert Cobb who had 
died 15 May 1743 aged 67. He said 
further that the outgoing half of her rail¬ 
way ticket to Snettisham would not be 
taken from her, that she was to send a 
white rose from his grave to Dr. Mar¬ 
shall, that she would obtain assistance 
from ‘a dark man’ who would recognise 
her description of the speaker and finally 
that she would lodge in the house of a 
woman whose child was buried in the 
same churchyard and had been drowned. 

Towards the end of the conversation 
Mrs. Goodeve saw a third phantom, a 
man evidently in great trouble, ‘his face 
so full of misery that she could hardly 
bear to look upon it.’ His name was not 
disclosed. 

N EXT day, Mrs. Goodeve found out 
from the Post Office that Snettisham 
was in Norfolk and a few days later from 
her home in London set out on her in¬ 
triguing journey. Everything happened as 
foretold. Her ticket for the outward 
journey was not taken away from her by 
the collector, the porter took her to the 
house of the parish clerk, John Bishop, 
whom she recognised at once as the ‘dark 
man’ and who also recognised her des¬ 
cription of the apparition as that of Henry 
Barnard, the late owner of Cobb Hall. 
His wife told her the following morning 
that she had a child buried in the church¬ 
yard who had been drowned. 

On the Sunday morning Mrs. Goodeve 
attended the church service and after¬ 
wards verified all the particulars that had 
been given her by the apparition of Henry 
Barnard. John Bishop that same night 
arranged to let her into the church about 
1 a.m. and locked her in for half an hour. 

According to her story she waited 
by the grave of Robert Cobb and 
there received the rest of the message, 
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which she promised to convey to Bar¬ 
nard’s only surviving daughter. What 
that message was she never divulged. 
The only definite statement she ever made 
was that she was to pluck another white 
rose from Barnard’s grave and give it to 
his daughter at Cobb Hall, together with 
the message, and then her task would be 
done. 


All the above statements were carefully 
verified, not only by F. W. H. Myers 
but by Andrew Lang and Lord Bute, as 
active members of the Society for 
Psychical Research. Every person 
concerned was interviewed separately 
and their accounts confirmed the 
truth of Mrs. Goodeve’s remarkable 
story. 



CRABBE MEMORIAL 
POETRY COMPETITION 


The third annual competition 
organised by the Suffolk Poetry 
Society as a memorial to George 
Crabbe was judged by Mr. F. Pratt 
Green, Mr. T. Henn, m.a., c.b.e., 
and Mr. John Hadfield. The winner 
was Mr. F. H. A. Engleheart, Stoke 
Priory, Stoke-by-Nayland, who also 
won the competition last year. 
His poem is printed on the next page. 

Second prize has been awarded to 
Miss D. Murrell Simmons, 14 


Temple Road, Stowmarket and third 
prize to Miss Gillian Edwards, 
Penrhos, Water Street, Cambridge. 
Their poems will be published in the 
near future. 

Frances Cornford will present the 
cup and prizes at a meeting of the 
Suffolk Poetry Society to be held 
at the Crown and Anchor Hotel, 
Ipswich, on Sunday, 8 Dec 1957. 

The rules for the 1958 competition 
will be announced in an early issue. 
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JEWELS 


Half in the lake I pause and stand. 

{ 1 may not move to launch away 
But in the shallows stare and stay 
Between the water and the land. 

Here, where the floating lily lies. 

Where grasses bend above the pool, 

The air is lustrous with the cool 
Fragility of dragonflies. 

As one by one or two by two 
They hang or flit with fairy mien, 

Green in a subtlety of green, 

Blue as the pure idea of blue. 

They hang and flit or stud a reed 
In jade or azure parallels, 

The straightly bodied demoiselles 
That bend so lissomly at need, 

The live yet lapidary things 
With dip and turn and sway and lift. 
Darting or poised upon the swift 
Invisibility of wings. 

And here I stay and watch alone. 

Alone ? Or could they strangely tell, 
These that I know and love so well, 

They are more loved and better known ? 

That, where the sun-shot alders lean, 
Some jeweller angel of this place 
Makes as a portrait of a face 
This live yet lapidary scene: 

A figure cut in ivory 
Set in a moonstone, lapped with light; 
And, hung on blades of malachite, 
Brooches of lapis lazuli? 

F. H. A. Engleheart. 























